CHAPTER II
IN AND NEAR ATHENS

HAT Greece is like in spring, I do not know,
when rains have fallen, and round Athens
the country is green, when the white dust
perhaps does not whirl through Constitution Square
and over the garden about the Zappeion, when the
intensity of the sun is not fierce on the road to the
bare Acropolis, and the guardians of the Parthenon,
in their long coats the color of a dervish's hat, do not
fall asleep in the patches of shade cast on the hot
ground by Doric columns. I was there at the enc^of
the summer, and many said to me, "You should
come in spring, when it is green/7

Greece must be very different then, but can it be
much more beautiful?

Disembark at the Piraeus at dawn, take a carriage,
and drive by Phalerum, the bathing-place of the
Athenians, to Athens at the end of the summer, and
though for just six months no rain has fallen, you
will enter a bath of dew. The road is dry and dusty^
but there is no wind, and the dust lies still. The
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